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What matters what people say about me, good or
bad,

When I have risen above my body, I have no con-
cern with the favours and frowns !

Virtue and Vice, good and evil both were to me
the rungs of the Ladder to Him,

Burn the ladder now, I do not desire to come down
from here.

The blind of heart love aught but God,

In the Mecca of heart to have another,

What need I have of fealty to another.

0  world! I have given unto thee what was thine
Now,  go 1 I have no need of thee, not even a distant

courtesy,

1 dance with God,

I have no need of modesty or restraint!

*****

Vain is life (other than of absorption in God); be not

the worm of the grave,
This body is a grave, this self is superstition, blow

them up, pray !

Your Prayag Kumbh lecture was just masterly.
One copy was presented by Rama to the Maharaj of
Tehri. Dear, listen, Vedanta is no cant, and this world
is naught. He perishes who feels it to be real. God is
the only reality. Yes, yes, yes, yes, OM.

RAMA.

(Copy of letter sent to Rai Bahadur Baij Nath)
OM
Vashishtha Ashram,
End of June, 1906.
When viewed from the standpoint of God-Self, the
whole world becomes an effusion of beauty, an expres-
sion of joy, out-pouring of bliss. When limitation of
vision is overcome, there remains nothing ugly for us.
" The whole world is Fair and Beautiful." The powers